CHAPTER NINETEEN
DURING a lunch at Delmonico's early in the winter of 1888 the talk shifted occasionally from the subject we had met to discuss and Mark Twain told a story in his inimitable way. I do not remember what the story itself was but while we were all laughing, General Sherman said: "That story lost nothing in the telling, Clemens."
"I didn't mean that it should," replied the teller of the story.
Edwin Booth, Lawrence Hutton, A. M. Palmer, Harry Edwards, Stephen Olin, Thomas Bailey Aid-rich, Lawrence Barrett, Augustin Daly, William Bis-pham, Joseph F. Daly, Samuel Clemens, General Sherman, James Lewis and I were sitting round the table.
The reason for gathering together these men representing the professions was to discuss the founding of The Players. The idea to have a club where the persons of the several arts could meet had been discussed by Booth, Barrett, Hutton and others on Commodore Benedict's yacht, The Oneida. do not believe that either Lewis or I heard any of the rest of the conversation of our newly acquired friend.ght," he said.
